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Pericles VrinceofT yre. 

Hell . That he haue his, call vp fome Gentlemen. 

2 . Sayl. Ho Gentlememcn my Lord cals, 

Enter two or three Gentlemen. 
i , Gent. Doth your Lotdfhip call ; « • 

Hell. Gentlemen , there is lome of worth wold cotr.e aboard, 
I pray greet them fairely. 

Enter Lyfimachus. 

I . S*yl. $ir,tbis is the man that can in ought you would, re- 
folueyou. 

L jf. Haile reuerent fir, the Gods pr< ferue you. 

HeU. And you to out>liue the age I am , and die as I would 
doe. 

Ljj. You wi(h me well .being on (ho re, honoring of Nep. 
tunes trismphs, feeing this goodly veflell ride before vs , I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

HeU. Firft, wh3t is your place ? 

Lyf. I am the Goucrnor of this place, you lie Dcfore. 

He A. Sir.our vefiel’s of7)re,inu the King, a man, who for this 
three months hath not fpoken to any one , nor taken fuftenanec, 
but to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance? 

Hell. It would be to tedious to repeate, but the mainc griefe. 
fpring* from the lofle of a beJoued dsughtcr and a wife. 

Lyf. May wc not fee him ? 

HeU. You may, but boodefle is your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf. Let me obtainc my wifh. .... 

HeU, Behold him chis was a goodly perfon , till the dilaltci 
that one mortall wight droue him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King , ail Italic, the Gods preferue you , haileroyait 

Sir. 

Hell. It is in vaine, lie will not fpeake to you. . 

Lord . Sir,wc hauc a maid in t^Mei*hrte i I durft wager won 
win lome words of him. 

Ly/.tTiswell be thought , fhe queftionlelfe with her 1W 

harmony , and other cliefen attractions, would allure an ® 
a bauric through his defended part, which now at c n" ^ 
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VeticUt prince of Tyre] 

ftopflhc Is all Happy, as the faireft of all, and her fellow naaides, 
now vpon the leuie fheltcr that abutts againffthc Ifiands fide, 

HeU . Sure all effe&leffe , yet nothing wec’l omit thatbeares 
reconeries name. But fince your kindnelle wc naue ftretcht this 
farre, let vs befeech you, that for our gould we may hauc prouifi- 
on, wherein we are notdeftitutefor want, but weary for the 
lialenefic, 

Z^/. O. fir, a courtefie, which if we fnould deny, the moftiuft 
God for euery graffc would lend a Caterpiller , and fo inflitft 
ourProuince •• yet once more let mcc entretate to know at large 
tbecaufe of your Kings forrow- 

iMSicfir, I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am preuented. 

Enter (jilarina. 

Lyf.O hiere'sthe Lady that I feat for. 
welcome faite one : I (I not a goodly prefent ? 

HeB.S hee’s a gallant Lady. 

LyfShze's fuch a one, that werelweUaffurde, 

Cameofagentle kinde and noble ftocke, 

Idc wiffi no better choifc,and thinke me rarely wed, 

Faire and all goodnefte that con lifts in beauty, 

Expe&eucn hecre, where is a kingly patient, 

If that thy profperous and artificial! fate, 

Ctndraw him but toanfwer thee in ought, 

Thy facredPhyfickefliall recciuefuch pay. 

As thydffires can wifii. 

&*r>SiiyI will vfe my vttermoft skill in his recouery, proui- 
ded, that none butland my companion maide bee fullered to 
come neete him. 

f;/.Come,let vs leaue !icr,and the Gods make her profpo- 
tou s- The Song. 

Lff.Marktbe Vour muficke l 

■A/<ir.Np, not lookt on vs. 

fy/.See, fh e will fpeake to him. 

Haile fir, my Lord, lend eate. 

P". Hum, ha. 

^<*r.Iamamaid,my Lord, that nerebefore inuited eics, but 
a «ebecne gazed on like a Comet •• fhee fpeake* my Lord, that 
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